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EDITORIAL 


THE  POINT  OF  NO  RETURN 

Graduation . This  word  inspires  many  varied  thoughts  in  the 

minds  of  people.  For  some  it  is  a  welcome  mat  for  college,  for  others, 
Uncle  Sam’s  calling  card.  There  are  those  whose  marital  status  is 
changed  following  graduation,  and  still  others  who  regard  graduation 
as  a  working  permit. 

Materially,  the  above  mentioned  changes  are  fitting  and  should  be 
considered;  however,  spiritually,  there  is  a  lot  more  to  graduation,  for 
it  is  the  bridge  between  adolescence  and  adult  maturity.  We  will  soon 
be  regarded  as  adults  with  adult  responsibilities.  Our  former  flexible 
world  will  suddenly  become  brittle;  we  will  cease  being  the  molds  for 
our  gelatin  society.  Rather,  we  will  find  that  it  is  we  who  must  shape 
up  to  society’s  demands. 

Now  we  ask  ourselves,  are  we  ready?  In  the  vast  majority  of  cases 
the  answer  is  hesitant.  We  here  at  North  Andover  High  have  received, 
or  were  given  the  opportunity  to  receive,  the  best  preparation  possible. 
We  have  been  warned  of  the  difficulties  we  would  soon  have  to  face, 
and  that  people  will  soon  regard  us  as  grownups.  Now  we  will  soon  be 
given  the  final  exam  to  see  whether  we  have  gleaned  those  essentials 
from  our  life  and  studies  so  far  which  will  make  us  grown-up  and  fully 
responsible  citizens  of  our  community.  However,  this  exam  will  not  be 
judged  by  our  kind  teachers.  It  will  be  judged  by  the  world. 

We  will  literally  be  “on  our  own.”  Will  we  be  able  to  find  our  places 
quickly,  or  will  we  grope  around  in  the  dark?  It  is  a  hard  question  to 
answer,  for  we  will  be  on  trial;  our  defense  attorney  will  be  our  high 
school  background,  our  prosecuting  attorney,  jury,  and  judge — the 
world . What  will  be  the  verdict?  Robert  Kellan,  ’55 


TELEVISION  COMEDIANS 

Good  television  comedians  are  like  doctors,  for  their  jokes  make  good 
medicine.  A  good  comedian  can  make  a  person  forget  his  worries. 

Comedians  make  us  realize  that  many  of  our  problems,  which  we 
think  are  serious,  are  really  nothing.  They  do  this  by  making  jokes 
about  the  problem  we  thought  was  serious. 
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Good  T.  V.  comedians  can  make  us  laugh  at  ourselves  and  show  us 
we  are  not  as  good  as  we  thought  we  were.  This  they  do  by  burlesquing 
our  inflated  dignity.  When  we  see  this  we  see  ourselves  as  we  really  are. 

Yes,  laughter  is  one  of  our  best  known  medicines  and  some  of  our  T. 
V.  comedians  make  good  doctors.  But,  like  bad  politicians,  some  com¬ 
edians  take  short  cuts.  Many  of  our  present  day  jesters  think  that  we 
are  still  in  the  vaudeville  days,  and  try  to  put  vaudeville  acts  on  tele¬ 
vision,  but  television  is  a  new  era  by  itself.  The  script  writers  must 
produce  new  material  for  the  medium,  and  old  vaudeville  skits  should 
be  left  in  the  embalming  fluid  where  they  belong. 

In  this  category  belongs  the  slapstick,  which  is  so  commonly  used. 
The  easiest  way  of  getting  a  laugh  is  to  throw  a  pie  in  someone’s  face, 
but  we  see  this  so  much  on  television  that  we  soon  weary  of  it. 

Some  T.  V.  comedians  think  that  just  because  they  are  on  a  show 
their  face  should  be  in  front  of  the  camera  at  all  times.  This  is  very 
hammy,  and  we  soon  tire  of  the  same  face. 

Some  of  the  corny  jokes  television  comedians  tell  are  pathetic;  half 
of  them  we  have  heard,  the  other  half  aren’t  worth  hearing. 

Indecent  jokes  seem  to  be  a  sine  qua  non  for  some  comedians.  This 
type  of  joke  sometimes  finds  its  way  into  private  parties,  but  to  flash 
it  into  millions  of  homes  is  unpardonable. 

For  these  reasons,  I  stoutly  assert  that  bad  comedians  are  quacks, 
malpractitioners ;  but  good  comedians  are  a  national  asset,  a  delight, 
and  a  necessity.  Robert  MacArthur,  ’55 


“IF”  AND  AMERICAN  HISTORY 

For  all  its  shortness,  “if”  is  a  big  word.  Look  at  some  of  the  different 
things  that  could  have  happened  in  our  history  “if”  events  had  taken 
a  different  course  from  what  they  did. 

“If”  England’s  King  George  had  agreed  in  1775  to  work  out  a  settle¬ 
ment  of  differences  with  the  colonists,  as  they  asked  him  to  do,  there 
might  have  been  no  Revolutionary  War.  We  might  have  remained  part 
of  the  British  Empire  and  been  one  of  the  British  family  of  nations 
today. 

“If”  President  Monroe  had  not  stated  the  Monroe  Doctrine  in  1823, 
much  of  Latin  America  might  be  colonial  territory  under  European 
rulers  today,  and  some  of  the  countries  might  have  been  unfriendly  to 
us.  Monroe  warned  Europe  that  we  would  no  longer  allow  colonization 
of  land  in  the  Americas,  and  his  doctrine  became  a  successful  policy  in 
foreign  affairs. 

“If”  we  had  not  purchased  Alaska  from  Russia  in  1867,  we  would 
have  missed  out  on  a  wealth  of  gold  and  other  resources.  Furthermore, 
Russia  might  still  have  Alaska  and  be  using  it  as  a  military  base  on  the 
North  American  continent. 

“If”  we  had  checked  immigration  during  the  1800’s  and  early  1900’s, 
our  population  today  would  be  much  smaller  than  it  is.  The  millions  of 
settlers,  who  emigrated  from  Europe  and  other  countries  before  World 
War  I,  did  much  to  provide  manpower  and  leadership  for  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  our  nation.  Without  them,  our  land  might  still  have  vast 
unsettled  areas,  like  those  in  Canada. 

These  are  just  a  few  of  the  “ifs”  in  our  history.  We  could  probably 
think  of  dozens  more.  I  would  like  to  end  this  paper  with  a  famous 
quotation  by  Cardinal  Newman. 
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“A  man  would  do  nothing,  if  he  waited  until  he  could  do  it  so  well 
that  no  one  would  find  fault  with  what  he  has  done.” 

Walter  Stamp,  ’55 


LITERARY 


“THE  PLACING  OF  A  LEAF” 

Like  a  wind-strummed  harp  in  a  late  May  breeze  the  leaves  of  the 
chestnut  oak  trembled,  but  their  music  was  only  a  brushing  sound,  the 
lullaby  of  the  forest.  Sunlight,  dappled  by  the  leaves,  shimmered  up  and 
down  the  trunk  and  across  the  limbs,  revealing  ever  so  briefly  the  great 
brown  hawk  where  she  cradled  her  eggs  in  their  nest. 

At  high  noon,  the  shadows  disappeared  and  she  brooded  in  hot  sun¬ 
light.  Suddenly  her  muscles  tensed  and  her  strong  yellow  legs  catapulted 
her  into  the  air,  her  long,  leisurely  wing  strokes  blowing  up  the  leaves 
with  a  breeze  of  their  own.  Circling,  she  fanned  out  her  tail  until  three 
white  bars  across  it  identified  her  type.  She  was  a  broadwing,  one  of 
that  majestic  family  of  gliders  that  circle  toward  the  sun  till  they  are 
lost  to  sight. 

Days  passed,  warming,  sunning,  turning  the  eggs.  Always  they  were 
garnished  with  something  green — a  twig  of  oak,  some  green-leaved 
plant.  For  moisture  perhaps,  perhaps  the  reason  is  lost — lost  in  the 
staggering  ancientry  of  instinct,  more  certain  and  sure  than  knowledge. 

Daily,  she  reveled  in  periodic  relief  from  her  brooding,  and  day  and 
night,  hour  by  hour,  sat  silently  in  the  nest.  With  almost  imperceptible 
head  movements,  her  wild  brown  eyes  flashed  their  constant  awareness 
of  every  sight  and  sound,  for  that  is  one  of  the  first  laws  of  nature — 
alertness. 

Never  had  she  seen  eggs,  yet  she  seemed  to  expect  the  gray- white 
ones,  mottled  with  chocolate  brown.  Memory  gave  her  no  inkling  of  her 
own  early  life,  yet  the  fuzzy,  white  creatures  that  broke  through  their 
shells  one  June  afternoon  looked  just  as  they  should  in  the  eyes  of  the 
hawk. 

On  an  everyday,  all-day  diet  of  snakes  and  frogs,  of  grasshoppers  and 
mice,  the  young  broadwings  grew.  Their  white  down  was  replaced  with 
feathers  until  all  but  their  heads  were  brown. 

One  day  in  July,  the  elder  one  hopped  to  a  nearby  limb,  then  back  to 
the  nest  again — he  could  fly!  It  was  only  a  matter  of  a  few  days  then 
before  he  discovered  that  food  no  longer  arrived  so  regularly.  The  starv¬ 
ing  process  had  begun.  A  solid  thud  and  a  shaking  branch  would  an¬ 
nounce  that  mother  had  landed  in  a  nearby  tree,  and  with  a  dangling 
morsel,  too.  It  meant  come  and  get  it  or  go  hungry. 

There  was  much  hesitancy  at  first,  then  a  confident  lift  of  untried 
wings,  ending  in  precarious  balancing  at  the  edge  of  the  nest,  afraid. 
Mother  moved  nearer.  He  launched.  Success!  He  was  fed  on  a  branch 
and,  within  a  week,  baby  followed  suit. 

Foraging  then  began,  day  after  day,  and  learning  how  to  hunt  and  to 
kill.  Talons  became  cruel  swords,  but  also  instruments  of  swift  mercy, 
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dealing  out  death  in  the  grass.  Like  a  roving  band  the  four  of  them  flew 
through  the  trees,  pirates  perhaps,  but  there  was  no  loot  other  than 
food,  no  hatred  of  other  life,  no  lust  for  blood — only  the  calm  carrying 
out  of  nature’s  plan. 

It  was  an  unwritten  law,  too,  that  the  young  should  be  deserted  by 
their  parents  as  the  summer  wore  on.  Emotion  played  no  part  in  this 
process,  though,  for  these  were  hawks.  No  paralyzing  fear  of  racing 
infinity  alone  assailed  them.  Fear  is  born  of  Knowledge  and  they  had 
none,  and  need  of  none.  Instinct  was  their  guide. 

Among  the  dry  leaves  of  the  chestnut  oak  there  was  a  rustling  sound 
now,  and  most  of  them  had  fallen.  The  tree’s  topmost  crotch  held  a 
sagging  mass  of  shapeless  twigs  and  sticks,  decaying,  disintegrating. 
The  Architect  of  mountains  was  already  destroying  the  platform  He 
had  built,  for  it  had  served  its  purpose — a  jumping-off  place  for  life. 

John  Holt,  ’58 


MIDSUMMER 

It  was  a  hot  August  day.  The  sun  blazed  out  of  a  brilliant  blue  sky, 
X>arching  unmercifully  anything  within  its  reach.  A  hot  breeze  stirred 
now  and  then,  and  the  buzzing  of  locusts  broke  through  the  still,  heavy 
air.  It  all  seems  like  a  dream  now,  but  I’m  sure  it  happened.  At  least 
I’m  almost  sure. 

I  was  wandering  through  Old  Meadow  when  I  heard  the  neigh  of  a 
horse.  Making  my  way  through  a  group  of  weeping  willows,  I  came 
upon  part  of  the  brook  that  flowed  through  the  upper  meadow.  Here, 
the  willows  hung  like  silent  sentinels  over  the  dark  water,  making  a 
dim  retreat  from  the  hot  world  and  blazing  sun  outside.  The  humming 
of  locusts  could  be  heard  faintly  in  the  distance.  The  only  other  sounds 
were  the  soft  gurgle  of  the  water  and  the  gentle  rustle  of  the  leaves  when 
the  branches  swayed  lazily  with  the  fitful  breeze. 

Then  I  saw  the  horse.  He  was  the  exact  replica  of  those  which 
knights  errant  used  when  they  set  off  in  search  of  adventure.  He  just 
stood  there,  his  head  drooping  sleepily.  A  richly  embroidered  tapestry, 
slightly  travel-worn,  covered  his  back  and  hung  down  on  both  sides. 
A  rusted  tin  helmet  sat  on  his  head  and  a  moth-eaten  plume  drooped 
down  disconsolately  over  his  left  eye. 

“Good  morn,  fair  lady.” 

I  jumped  and  turned  quickly.  There  he  stood.  He  was  clothed  in  a 
suffocating  suit  of  armor,  stained  and  rusted.  His  large  bushy  moustache 
and  mournful  brown  eyes  gave  him  the  look  of  a  melancholy  walrus. 
He  held  in  his  hand  a  tin  can  of  a  helmet,  decorated  with  the  same 
species  of  drooping  plume  as  was  the  horse’s. 

“Good  morn,”  he  repeated.  “Pray,  canst  thou  tell  me  the  way  to 
Camelot?” 

“Camelot?”,  I  gulped,  and  promptly  fell  into  the  brook. 

“Yes,  Camelot,”  he  replied,  bending  over  the  water  where  I  was 
floundering  wildly. 

“Chivalry,”  I  muttered,  “ceased  to  exist  two  thousand  years  ago. 
You  could  help  me,”  I  hinted. 

He  just  stood  there,  looking  more  mournful  than  ever. 

“I’ll  be  late  for  the  reunion,”  he  sighed. 

He  started  to  fade  away,  his  sorrowful  brown  eyes  still  staring  at  me 
reproachfully. 
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When  I  came  to,  I  found  my  mother  bending  over  me  anxiously. 
“How  did  you  ever  fall  into  that  brook?  I  found  you  lying,  soaking 
wet,  on  the  bank.  And  do  you  know  what  I  found  in  the  damp  earth? 
Hoof-prints,  horse’s  hoof-prints.  There  isn’t  a  horse  within  ten  miles  of 
here.  Did  you  see  a  horse  around?”  she  asked  accusingly. 

I  shook  my  head  slowly.  Who’d  believe  me  anyway? 

Claire  Oskar,  ’58 


OLD  GRANDPOP 

It  was  Friday,  July  1.  It  was  foggy  on  the  lake,  and  there  was  nothing 
to  be  heard  except  the  creaking  of  the  oars  in  the  locks  and  the  slapping 
of  the  waves  against  the  bow  of  the  boat.  Today  was  the  day,  the  first 
day  of  the  bass  season.  My  spirits  rose  as  I  viewed  the  place  where  I 
hoped  to  catch  my  decoration  for  above  the  fireplace. 

It  was  five  years  since  I  had  first  met  Old  Grandpop,  and  now  I  hoped 
to  make  our  friendship  permanent.  He  had  outsmarted  me  for  the  past 
five  seasons,  but  now  I  was  determined  to  get  him. 

As  my  lure  broke  through  the  placid  surface  of  the  water,  I  wondered 
if  this  professional  line  breaker  was  still  lurking  down  there  in  the 
shadows. 

Fifteen  minutes,  a  half  hour,  the  sun  swept  away  the  mist  and  was 
reflected  in  the  green  water;  three  quarters  of  an  hour  and  still  no  bites. 
Wait,  what  was  that?  Easy  now,  reel  it  in  slowly.  A  terriffic  jerk  and 
the  line  grew  taut.  Now  I  had  him.  He  leaped  out  of  the  water  and  the 
sun  glistened  on  his  green  sides. 

He  led  me  a  merry  chase  through  weeds,  under  rocks  and  logs,  and 
by  jumping  high  out  of  the  water,  but  still  he  couldn’t  seem  to  shake 
that  hook.  Finally,  in  desperation,  he  went  under  my  boat  and  came  up 
on  the  other  side.  It  was  only  through  skillful  maneuvering  that  I 
managed  to  avert  losing  him. 

He  was  exhausted  now,  and  I  slowly  reeled  him  in  alongside  the  boat. 
In  doing  this,  I  was  aware  that  I  had  forgotten  something.  But  that 
feeling  soon  left  me  as  I  watched  my  prize  so  near  at  hand. 

I  eased  the  net  under  the  fish  and  was  in  the  act  of  lifting  it  out  of 
the  water  when  the  fish  gave  a  gigantic  flip  and  tore  a  hole  through  the 
net,  snagging  the  line  on  the  string. 

As  I  saw  the  last  gleam  of  light  hitting  its  shiny  back,  I  picked  up  the 
net  and  broke  it  over  my  head,  muttering  to  myself,  “I  knew  I  had 
forgotten  to  get  a  new  net.” 

Next  time  I’ll  go  back  with  a  king-size  soup  strainer. 

Leonard  Despres,  ’58 


AMERICA  IN  THE  YEAR  2055 

How  would  you  wake  up  in  the  morning  of  the  year  2055?  Well,  you 
wouldn’t  wake  up  to  the  ringing  of  an  alarm  clock,  for  that  is  very  old- 
fashioned  now.  You  would  wake  up  to  electronic  impulses.  By  this  I 
mean  before  you  had  fallen  asleep  you  would  have  placed  a  metal  band 
around  your  head.  This  band  would  be  connected  to  an  electronic  trans¬ 
mitter  set  for  the  time  you  wanted  to  wake  up.  Electronic  impulses 
would  be  transmitted  to  the  brain,  thus  waking  you  very  gently. 

How  would  you  cook  your  meals?  This  operation  would  be  done  very 
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easily.  Each  home  would  have  a  Meal-O-Matic.  Just  a  flick  of  the  dial 
and  out  would  pop  your  meal,  all  prepared.  Although  the  food  would 
be  chemically  made,  the  palate  would  detect  no  difference.  All  the  food 
value  would  still  be  there. 

What  type  of  clothes  would  you  wear?  The  clothes  you  would  wear 
would  be  made  of  paper;  not  ordinary  paper,  but  specially  treated 
material.  The  suit  or  dress  would  last  one  day,  at  the  end  of  which  you 
would  simply  discard  the  clothes.  You  would  have  a  new  set  of  clothes 
for  each  day,  a  very  inexpensive  and  practical  arrangement.  But,  if  you 
wish,  you  could  buy  clothes  made  of  spun  glass  which  would  practically 
last  a  lifetime. 

What  type  of  air  would  you  breathe?  The  air  would  be  man-made  and 
would  be  free  from  all  types  of  pollution. 

What  would  the  telephones  be  like?  The  type  of  telephone  used  would 
be  called  a  Phone-O-Vision,  for  when  you  called  a  person  you  would  be 
able  to  see  him  as  you  conversed.  This  would  be  done  by  means  of  a 
small  television  set  built  into  the  phone  system. 

What  would  the  television  be  like?  It  would  be  very  similar  to  ours 
and  would  work  the  same  way,  but  the  screen  would  cover  the  whole 
wall  of  a  room.  You  would  be  able  to  pick  up  stations  from  all  over  the 
world. 

Transportation— what  would  it  be  like?  Transportation  would  be 
very  advanced.  For  traveling  short  distances  you  would  wear  shoulder 
jets.  For  long  distance  trips  you  could  travel  by  rocket  ship  guaranteed 
to  take  you  anywhere  in  the  world  in  less  than  two  hours.  What  would 
the  cars  for  the  year  2055  be  like?  The  cars  would  be  of  ultra-modern 
design  and  would  be  atomic  powered. 

What  type  of  communities  would  people  be  living  in?  Each  town  and 
city  would  be  covered  by  a  substance  called  glass-steel.  This  glass-steel, 
as  strong  as  steel,  as  its  name  implies,  would  be  for  protection  from  the 
elements.  Thus  the  weather  inside  would  always  be  warm  and  sunny. 
If  you  wished  to  water  your  garden  or  flowers  you  would  just  turn  on  a 
sprinkler  system. 

Bored  in  the  evening?  What  to  do?  In  the  evening,  if  you  had  nothing 
to  do,  you  could  go  down  to  the  nearest  store  and  buy  yourself  a  robot 
set.  All  you  would  have  to  do  then  would  be  to  assemble  the  robot  and 
you  would  have  a  companion  to  play  cards  or  checkers  with.  Regulated 
dreams  at  bed  time?  Yes,  when  it  is  time  for  bed  you  would  turn  on  a 
machine  which  would  give  you  any  dream  you  wanted. 

These  predictions  for  the  year  2055  will  come  true  only  if  we  have 
peace  in  this  troubled  world  of  ours.  Arthur  Copetta,  ’55 


SANDY’S  ADOPTED  FAMILY 

One  of  the  strangest  things  I  have  ever  seen  occurred  last  spring. 

Certainly  we  have  all  heard  amusing  stories  of  how  a  charitable 
canine  will  adopt  a  stray  kitten  to  bring  up  along  with  her  litter  of 
pups,  or  how  a  mother  hen  will  take  into  her  household  an  ugly  little 
duckling,  but  never  had  I  heard  of  a  dog  who  adopted  baby  chicks; 
until  last  spring,  that  is. 

Some  neighbors  of  mine  purchased  a  batch  of  week-old  chicks  which 
they  kept  in  their  kitchen  until  it  was  warm  enough  to  put  them  out¬ 
side.  Their  cocker  spaniel  dog,  Sandy,  immediately  inspected  the  chicks 
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with  curiosity.  She  appeared  jealous  of  the  attention  bestowed  on  the 
adorable  fuzzy  little  things  who  had  invaded  her  warm  kitchen.  But 
gradually  she  got  over  that,  and  her  whole  attitude  changed. 

Sandy  would  peer  into  the  box  filled  with  eighteen  yellow  balls  of 
fuzz  for  hours  at  a  time.  A  few  of  them  seemed  annoyed  at  her  intrusion 
and  would  peck  at  her  nose  constantly  with  their  little  yellow  beaks. 
Nevertheless,  Sandy  kept  a  constant  vigil  at  the  box,  and  one  day  she 
jumped  into  it  with  the  chicks  and  practically  squashed  some  of  them. 

Sandy  kept  this  up  day  after  day.  As  the  chickens  grew  older  some  of 
them  would  climb  unto  her  back  and  peck  her,  but  Sandy  remained. 
She  seemed  determined  to  gain  the  friendship  of  her  “adopted  pups.” 

After  a  few  weeks  the  chickens  no  longer  minded  Sandy,  but  they 
were  growing  too  big  and  consequently  couldn’t  make  room  for  her. 

Sandy  had  to  move  out  of  the  chicken  box,  but  after  they  were  trans¬ 
planted  to  a  pen  ouside  in  the  sunshine,  she  made  her  permanent  resi¬ 
dence  there  with  her  beloved  adopted  family.  Jane  Sargent,  ’55 


MIDNIGHT  INTRUDER 

Crash!  Bang!  What  was  that  noise?  Was  I  dreaming  or  was  there 
really  somebody  clattering  pots  and  pans  in  the  kitchen?  As  I  am  not 
an  expecially  brave  soul,  I  hesitated  to  investigate. 

I  listened  for  another  minute  and,  upon  hearing  nothing,  snuggled 
back  under  the  protective  covers  of  my  bed.  No  sooner  had  I  done  so, 
when  another  clatter  of  dishes  made  me  leap  from  the  bed.  I  glanced 
nervously  around  the  room.  There  was  no  doubt  about  it,  a  burglar  was 
ransacking  our  house. 

Timidly,  I  donned  my  slippers  and  crept  out  of  the  room.  Cautiously, 
I  edged  toward  the  stairway.  Taking  one  step  at  a  time  I  descended, 
still  surprised  at  this  sudden  surge  of  courage  within  me. 

Suddenly,  I  noticed  a  tiny  flickering  light  coming  from  the  direction 
of  the  kitchen.  Any  courage  I  had  had  completely  disappeared.  Oh,  why 
had  I  been  so  foolish  as  to  think  that  I  could  outwit  a  criminal?  And 
why  hadn’t  I  at  least  thought  of  bringing  a  baseball  bat  along  for  pro¬ 
tection.  These  questions  raced  through  my  mind  as  I  edged  closer  to  the 
kitchen. 

Very  cautiously  I  poked  my  head  in  the  open  door,  and  saw  the  back 
of  a  man  diligently  at  work.  Suddenly  he  turned  around,  and  I  heard 
my  father  sheepishly  ask,  “Like  to  join  me  in  a  ham  sandwich?” 

Louise  Mooradkanian,  ’57 


LOST 

The  pale  light  of  the  late  afternoon  sun,  partly  hidden  behind  the 
dark  clouds,  cast  an  eerie  shadow  on  the  face  of  Sergeant  Tom  Reynolds. 
On  the  high,  unfriendly  mountains  of  Korea  without  one  pal.  What  a 
mess!  When  he’d  volunteered  to  go  on  a  reconnaissance  mission,  Tom 
hadn’t  known  what  he  was  letting  himself  in  for.  Being  lost  during  a 
war  wasn’t  very  funny.  Cursing  military  life,  he  reminded  himself  never 
to  volunteer  for  anything  again. 

“Well,  can’t  sit  behind  this  bush  forever,  got  to  get  moving.” 

Picking  himself  up  he  looked  all  about  him.  Strange,  he  seemed  to  be 
in  a  place  where  a  gun  was  never  seen  or  heard.  He  was  tempted  to  stay, 
but  a  quick  glance  at  his  K  rations  brought  him  back  to  reality. 
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Getting  on  the  vehicle  of  the  infantry,  his  feet,  he  started  in  what  he 
presumed  to  be  a  southwesterly  direction. 

Deciding  to  pace  himself,  he  figured  there  were  three  feet  to  every 
step  he  took;  thus  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and  sixty  steps  would 
make  a  mile.  After  a  few  hundred  feet  he  realized  he  couldn’t  keep  track 
of  his  mileage  in  this  manner.  The  uphill  climbs  and  curves  would  add 
at  least  three  hundred  yards  to  every  mile.  Besides,  he  was  too  tired  to 
count  the  steps. 

Sitting  down  again,  Tom  looked  at  his  watch.  Three  thirty-five;  it 
would  soon  be  dark.  Opening  his  K  ration,  Tom  realized  for  the  first 
time  it  was  snowing.  He  pensively  munched  a  bar  of  chocolate,  thinking 
of  his  family  back  home  in  the  States.  Suddenly  a  rumbling  noise  broke 
his  thoughts.  Looking  up,  he  scanned  the  sky  for  Jets.  The  roar  was 
moving  much  closer.  It  came  to  him  like  a  flash  of  lightning.  Tanks! 

He  leaped  behind  a  pile  of  debris  and  automatically  reached  for  the 
grenades  on  his  belt.  Four  of  them.  He  prayed  there  was  only  one  tank 
or,  better  still,  that  it  would  be  a  “friendly.” 

It  came  into  view  slowly,  then  picked  up  speed.  A  Russian-built 
medium  tank! 

Master  Sgt.  Thomas  Reynolds  U.  S.  M.  C.  was  sweating,  something 
his  men  had  never  seen  him  do.  He  was  always  cool,  calm,  and  deadly 
efficient. 

“What  can  one  man  do  against  a  tank?”  Tom  asked  himself.  He  re¬ 
membered  his  boot  training  back  in  the  marine  camp.  His  instructors 
had  told  him  one  marine  was  worth  five  of  the  enemy.  But  a  tank! 

The  vehicle  was  about  fifty  yards  away.  No  time  for  planning  now. 
Just  start  throwing  grenades. 

He  pulled  the  pin  and  counted.  Remembering  his  high  school  baseball 
days,  he  hoped  for  a  strike  right  on  the  turret.  In  a  few  seconds  he  threw 
another  grenade.  The  first  had  just  exploded,  crippling  the  track,  when 
Tom  realized  the  tank  was  heading  to  cut  off  the  American  assault  on 
Hill  403.  At  least  he  knew  which  way  to  start  back  if  he  was  still  alive! 

The  turret  started  turning  toward  his  small  fortress  when  the  second 
grenade  went  off,  jamming  the  mechanism.  The  machine  guns  opened 
fire,  but  Tom  was  reasonably  safe  behind  the  rock  pile.  With  only  gren¬ 
ades  left,  he  knew  he  had  to  be  accurate  in  his  aim  if  he  wanted  to 
destroy  the  tank. 

“Let’s  see  now,”  the  soldier  thought  to  himself,  “In  training  they 
said  the  gas  tank  was  near  the  right  track.  That’s  the  one  that’s  off.  If 
I  can  hit  that  area  the  gas  tank  should  explode.  If  that  explodes,  it 
should  be  hot  enough  to  blow  up  the  ammo  inside  the  tank.  A  nice  little 
chain  reaction.” 

Gritting  his  teeth,  the  marine  pulled  the  pin  and  counted  to  ten.  In  a 
few  seconds  the  ground  shook  heavily.  The  grenade  had  lodged  in  the 
track  and  exploded  there.  Sure  enough,  the  gas  tank  simultaneously 
blew  up  and,  for  an  area  of  ten  feet  around,  there  was  a  wall  of  solid 
flame.  Tom  crouched  lower  behind  his  pile  of  rocks.  Any  minute  now. 

The  explosions  were  deafening  but  he  proudly  listened  to  every  last 
crackle.  He  had  single-handedly  destroyed  an  enemy  tank.  He  light- 
heartedly  got  off  his  little  fortress  and  started  in  the  direction  the  tank 
was  originally  traveling. 

Tom  felt  like  a  business  man  coming  home  from  the  office  after  com¬ 
pleting  his  best  day  in  many  weeks.  Even  better,  he  felt  like  a  marine. 

Samuel  Galvagna,  ’56 
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ir  POET'S  CORNER 


LET  US  NOT  HAVE  DEFEAT 

The  daylight  fades 

And  sultry  shades  of  evening  slowly  creep, 

Dispelling  fear  and  bringing 
Peace  to  the  weary  as  they  sleep, 

As  thoughts  of  toil  and  burning  sun 
And  aching  arms  and  furrowed  brow 
Lodged  in  the  minds  of  tired  men 
Sink  into  oblivion  now. 

The  smoldering  fire  of  ambition, 

Quelled  by  trembling  limbs  and  soiled  hands, 

The  love  of  God  and  Nature’s  treasure 
Flicker  in  the  care-worn  heart  of  man. 

The  wondering  eyes  that  beheld 

The  glory  of  fragrant  soil  and  flowing  wheat, 

And  nursed  the  seedlings  with  parental  touch, 

Let  not  poverty  nor  pain  bring  defeat. 

The  spirit,  lulled  by  the  soft  hush  of  darkness, 

Will  awaken  in  life-giving  light 
Fulfilling  the  duties  prescribed  by  the  Lord 
In  his  visit  that  sweetened  the  night. 

Dotty  Hoessler,  ’55 


AMBER  LACE 

A  tree  in  ruffled  elegance, 

Like  a  pinnacle  of  stately  grace, 
Addressed  the  skies 
While  sighs  of  incense 
Stirred  her  frock  of  amber  lace. 

The  morning  smiled 
’Neath  drowsy  lids, 

Her  opium  dreams  to  erase; 

And  awoke  to  find  her 
Heavens  etched 
In  swaying  amber  lace. 
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Each  tiny  leaf  in  infant  glee 
And  playful  wonder  curled, 

Like  a  baby’s  clenched  and  sun-kissed 
Hand 

Grasping  the  dazzling  world. 

The  gay  sprite  of  springtime 

With  sweet  diadem 

Crowned  the  lull  of  a  glistening  noon. 

And  the  droplets  of  silver 

That  garnished  each  bud 

Watched  from  cradles  of  lace 

’Neath  the  moon. 

For  when  night  spread  her  mantle 
Of  velvet, 

And  the  sun  met  the  shadow’s  embrace, 
All  the  wealth  of  the  heavens— the  jewels 
Of  the  night 

Adorned  tresses  of  soft  amber  lace. 

Through  the  night  with  its  murmuring 
Voices 

Of  Nature  at  her  resting  place, 

I  shall  see  in  the  mist — in  the  ebony 
Mist 

The  glory  of  my  amber  lace. 


Dotty  Hoessler,  ’55 


ESCAPE 

The  shoreline  swam  in  a  cloudy  mist 
And  hid  the  drowsy  sea. 

The  moon  kept  watch 

Like  a  late  hall  light 

For  wanderers — you  and  me. 

The  salty  smoothness  slinked  about 
In  foamy  ribbons  of  lace. 

And  cooled  the  sands 

That  through  the  day 

Were  warmed  by  the  sun’s  golden  face. 

The  fragrant  breeze  of  evening 
Entwined  with  salt  and  marsh, 

And  smoke 
Of  driftwood  fires, 

And  bar-b-cues  of  carefree  summer  folk. 
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The  scent  of  cedar  and  fragrant  pine  arose 
When  crossing  through  the  wood, 

To  reach  a  shore  of  silver — 

And  the  sea  still  patiently  stood. 

Across  the  point,  a  million  lights  from 
Gaily  beckoning  shores 
Became  a  tiara  of  diamonds 
For  the  softly  lapping  moors. 

And  here  at  the  touch  is  a  door  to  life, 

To  a  life  of  wonder  set  free. 

Or  here  is  death 

Softly  moaning  its  song 

In  the  murmuring  depth  of  the  sea. 

A  wild  surging  fear — no!  Excitement  intense, 
’Tis  my  fate  and  so  close  at  hand. 

For  the  mystery  of  soft,  soothing, 

Shimmering  swells  are 
An  escape  from  eternal  command. 

Dotty  Hoessler,  ’55 


THE  SEA  OF  LOST  SOULS 

Black — the  foamy  waters  churned, 
Wherein  their  restless  soul  still  burned 
The  ruined  might  of  fearless  men 
Reclaimed  by  Satan’s  wrath  and  then 
Set  free  to  answer  the  moaning  plea 
Of  angry  night  and  savage  sea; 
Adorned  in  cloaks  of  velvet  fold 
And  mantles  of  a  mossy  mould, 

They  fling  their  frothy  fingertips 
To  grasp  the  sky 

Where  freely  slips  the  ermine  cloud 
And  golden  bird; 

Where  waning  whispers  still  are  heard 
That  seek  release  from  fury’s  grasp, 
And  salty  voices  their  hatred  rasp. 
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Red — the  carpet  of  the  sea, 

Unfurled  from  moor  to  lulling  lea, 

Reflected  in  the  morning  light 
And  the  smiling  scarlet  of 
Early  night. 

Life’s  own  sweet  blood 
In  battle  lost, 

Or  payment  for  temptation’s  cost; 

And  now,  when  the  spring  of 
Life’s  gone  dry, 

No  more  the  devil’s  hand  to  try, 

From  our  bed  of  tears 
And  fathomless  pain, 

Never  to  feel  the  calm  again. 

The  Lord  knows  no  balm  for  a 
Wounded  soul, 

Save  the  searing  salute 
Of  the  merciless  coal. 

Dotty  Hoessler,  ’55 
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TALK  OF  THE 
SCHOOL 


There  is  much  excitement  in  the  high  school  concerning  the  choosing 
of  a  centennial  queen. 

Each  school  girl  has  a  chance  to  compete  in  the  contest  by  selling 
buttons  which  permit  girls  to  wear  cosmetics  during  centennial  week. 
The  girl  selling  the  most  buttons  will  automatically  become  queen  and 
will  be  able  to  choose  the  king  of  her  choice  to  ride  with  her  on  her  float 
in  the  parade. 

The  proceeds  from  the  sale  of  buttons  will  go  towards  the  expenses 
of  the  wardrobe  and  the  decorations  of  her  float. 


Red  Cross  Collection 

The  Red  Cross  Association  conducted  its  drive  recently.  Our  school 
contributed  generously  to  this  drive.  R.  B. 


Betty  Crocker  Contest 

North  Andover  High  School  was  among  the  many  schools  throughout 
the  country  that  participated  in  the  Betty  Crocker  Contest  held  in 
February.  All  seniors  in  homemaking  classes  were  eligible  to  take  part 
in  the  contest. 

Peg  Canty,  senior  D.  A.  student  in  our  school,  won  the  gold  medal 
and  a  cookbook  in  our  school.  Congratulations  to  you,  Peggy,  for  show¬ 
ing  that  our  school  has  what  it  takes.  M.  C. 


v  v" 

RECORD 

GUIDANCE  REPORT 

Lowell  General  Hospital  School  of  Nursing  held  Open  House  the 
week  of  March  21st.  It  was  attended  by  several  students  from  our 
school  who  were  very  enthusiastic  about  the  facilities  and  staff  of  the 
school. 

Salem  Teacher’s  College  recently  opened  its  doors  to  interested  stu¬ 
dents  from  our  school  who  toured  the  school,  sat  in  classes,  and  had 
lunch  there. 
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The  last  guidance  conferences  of  the  year  took  place  on  April  1st.  Mr. 
Theodore  J.  Moore,  Registrar  of  Massachusetts  Radio  School,  gave  an 
interesting  lecture  to  our  boys  on  opportunities  in  radio  and  T.  V. 

Teaching  was  discussed  by  Dr.  John  Walsh  of  Boston  College  School 
of  Education.  He  emphasized  the  great  need  for  teachers  and  their  im¬ 
portance  in  community  living. 

The  Prince  School  of  Retailing  of  Simmons  College  sent  its  represen¬ 
tative,  Dr.  Donald  Beckley,  to  explain  opportunities  for  young  men  and 
women  in  a  retailing  career. 

Dr.  Charles  Sparks  of  Boston  University  came  to  N.  A.  H.  S.  April 
25th  to  help  students  answer  several  questions  which  had  arisen  in  con¬ 
nection  with  entrance  to  that  university.  H.  M.  McC. 


SENIOR  CLASS  NEWS 

On  March  30  a  general  assembly  for  the  entire  school  was  held,  at 
which  time  the  graduation  honors  were  announced.  The  valedictory 
address  will  be  given  by  Helen  Mooradkanian,  top  ranking  student  in 
the  senior  class.  The  salutatorian  will  be  Helen  Marie  McCarthy,  who 
has  the  second  highest  average  in  the  class.  The  class  essay  will  be 
delivered  by  Dorothy  Weingart,  the  third  highest  student  in  the  class. 
We  wish  to  congratulate  these  girls  for  such  excellent  work  in  their  four 
years  of  high  school. 

At  another  meeting,  the  senior  class  selected  its  class  motto  and  the 
class  orator  who  will  deliver  an  address  based  on  the  motto.  Of  the  three 
excellent  mottoes  presented  to  the  class  the  Seniors  chose  “Climb 
Though  the  Rocks  Be  Rugged."  The  class  elected  Bob  Boutilier  as  class 
orator. 

The  next  order  of  business  was  to  choose  members  of  the  class  to 
write  the  will,  prophecy,  and  history.  The  members  who  will  write  the 
will  are  Corinne  Smith  and  Bob  Kellan.  Dorothy  Ploessler  and  Vincent 
DiMario  will  write  the  prophecy,  and  the  history  will  be  written  by 
Jane  Sargent  and  Jerry  Smith. 

The  class  also  decided  at  this  meeting  to  use  the  class  colors  in  its 
graduation  caps  and  gowns.  It  was  agreed  that  the  boys  would  wear 
royal  blue  gowns  and  caps  with  silver  tassels  and  that  the  girls  would 
wear  white  gowns  and  caps  with  royal  blue  tassels. 

Because  time  was  running  short,  it  was  decided  that  the  class  officers 
would  make  out  the  class  budget  and  present  it  to  the  class  at  a  later 
date. 

On  April  6  another  class  meeting  was  held  to  vote  on  the  proposed 
budget.  It  was  unanimously  decided  to  give  the  usual  $100  to  the 
Gobbler  and  $100  to  the  Prom.  In  addition  to  this  we  voted  to  give  $130 
to  the  “After-Prom"  activities  and  to  reserve  $75  for  the  class  picnic 
and  $200  for  the  class  banquet.  After  these  expenditures  the  class  treas¬ 
ury  will  contain  $100. 

Since  there  are  two  main  aisles  in  the  auditorium,  it  was  suggested 
by  Mr.  Hayes  that  this  year  we  have  two  class  marshals  instead  of  the 
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usual  one.  The  class  agreed  with  this  idea  and  we  elected  Corinne  Smith 
and  Bob  Kellan  to  these  honored  positions. 

On  April  26  Mr.  Mosher  announced  that,  starting  on  the  30th,  re¬ 
hearsals  for  graduation  would  be  held  on  Fridays.  Mr.  Mosher  also 
announced  that  this  year's  class  song  was  written  by  Dorothy  Hoessler 
and  the  music  for  it  would  be  “Lancashire”  by  Henry  Smart.  Congratu¬ 
lations  to  our  class  poet-laureate!  M.  M. 


AFTER-PROM  COMMITTEE 

At  the  third  Monday  evening  meeting  of  the  Parent-Teacher-Student- 
Association,  an  after-prom  committee  and  a  chairman  were  appointed 
by  Mr.  Hayes.  He  suggested  that  every  student  at  the  meeting  be  in¬ 
cluded  on  the  committee  and  that  Roland  Russell  act  as  chairman  of 
the  group  of  twenty-eight  members. 

The  committee  has  selected  the  following  menu  to  be  served  at  the 
Andover  Country  Club  the  night  of  the  Prom:  Fresh  fruit  cup,  home- 
style  chicken  pie,  assorted  relishes,  whipped  creamed  potatoes,  crisp 
garden  salad,  banana  fritters,  fancy  green  peas,  assorted  dinner  rolls, 
assorted  ices,  and  coffee  with  fresh  cream. 

Frankie  Kahn  and  his  orchestra  have  been  hired  to  play  for  dancing 
at  the  Country  Club  and  Jan  Strickland  will  be  the  featured  entertainer. 

Everyone  on  the  committee  has  worked  hard,  in  conjunction  with 
the  parents  and  Carl  Thomas,  general  chairman  of  the  after-prom  pro¬ 
gram,  to  make  this  year's  after-prom  party  a  huge  success.  J.  S. 


SCIENCE  ASSEMBLY 

On  April  11,  an  informal  lecture  on  animals  commonly  found  in  New 
England  was  presented  by  a  representative  of  the  Museum  of  Science 
in  Boston. 

Many  superstitions  held  by  natives  of  New  England  concerning 
snakes,  owls,  porcupines,  etc.,  were  shown  to  be  false.  Since  these  ani¬ 
mals  were  on  hand,  their  body  structure  was  analyzed  and  interesting 
explanations  were  given  of  their  living  habits.  J.  McD. 


HONOR  SOCIETY  REPORT 

Five  new  members  were  inducted  into  the  Honor  Society  at  a  recent 
assembly.  Congratulations  to  these  girls,  all  members  of  the  sophomore 
class,  who  have  had  to  maintain  a  general  average  of  90  or  over  in  their 
studies  throughout  their  high  school  careers  in  order  to  become  eligible 
for  membership,  as  well  as  having  to  display  outstanding  qualities  of 
character  and  leadership.  The  new  members  of  the  society  are  Laura 
Curtis,  Judy  Knightly,  Alice  Miller,  Louise  Mooradkanian,  and  Judy 
Tetler.  J.  T.  V. 


Het-BM  S. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  NEWS 

Congratulations  to  Sheila  Hardiman,  Norma  Roberts,  Francie  Brod¬ 
erick,  and  Pat  Hogan  upon  being  chosen  for  next  year’s  cheering  squad. 
They  did  a  swell  job  in  the  tryouts  and  we  wish  them  luck  next  year  in 
making  N.  A.  H.  S’s.  cheerleaders  tops!  T.  A.  C. 


GOBBLER  DANCE 

On  April  1  the  annual  Gobbler  dance  for  the  benefit  of  the  yearbook 
was  conducted.  The  chaperones  were  Miss  Gillen,  Miss  Mooradkanian, 
Mr.  Donovan  and  Mr.  Thomson.  Co-editors  of  the  yearbook,  Elsie 
Thomas  and  Dorothy  Weingart  headed  the  large  committee  in  charge 
of  arrangements. 


STUDENT  COUNCIL  DANCE 

i 

A  successful  Student  Council  dance  was  held  in  the  school  gymnasium 
on  April  15.  Bob  Kellan,  Student  Council  president,  was  in  charge. 
Chaperones  were  Miss  Donlan,  Miss  Sheridan,  Mr.  Finneran,  and  Mr. 
Donovan. 


P.  T.  S.  A.  SCHOLARSHIP  DANCE 

Saturday  evening,  April  23,  an  enjoyable  time  was  had  by  all  in  our 
gymnasium.  A  successful  dance  was  held  to  aid  the  P.  T.  S.  A.  Scholar¬ 
ship  Fund.  Popular  hit  tunes  were  played  by  disc  jockey  Pete  Ward, 
who  did  a  marvelous  job.  Several  parents  acted  as  chaperones.  G.  N. 


SOPHOMORE-JUNIOR  DANCE 

The  dance  conducted  on  Friday,  April  29,  was  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Sophomore  and  Junior  classes.  Those  Sophomores  on  the  committee 
were  Judy  Tetler,  Susan  Lodge,  and  Bobby  Harris.  The  Juniors  were 
Frances  Broderick,  Normie  Heinze  and  Dennis  Currier.  Musical  enter¬ 
tainment  was  provided  by  popular  records.  The  chaperones  were  the 
Misses  Clara  and  Veva  Chapman  and  Mr.  H.  Steele.  G.  N. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  NEWS 

Our  class  made  a  terrific  showing  in  the  ticket-selling  race  for  the 
annual  school  play.  The  money  earned  will  give  our  treasury  quite  a 
boost.  A  class  meeting  was  called  by  Bob  Harris,  a  few  days  before  the 
play,  for  the  purpose  of  boosting  ticket  sales. 

Congratulations  to  the  three  members  of  our  class  who  made  the 
cheering  squad.  They  are  Diana  Pollard,  Judy  Knightly  and  Paula 
Weymouth.  D.  P. 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS  NEWS 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Janet  Drummey,  a  member  of  our 
class,  who  made  the  cheering  squad.  Janet  is  also  a  member  of  the  Stu¬ 
dent  Council  and  a  popular  member  of  her  class. 

The  Civics  1-2  Class  enjoyed  a  “Groucho  Marx”  show  recently  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Veva  Chapman.  The  questions  were  based  on  work 
which  had  been  studied  in  class.  The  part  of  Groucho  was  played  by 
George  Emery.  Freeman  Hatch  was  his  assistant.  The  contestants  were 
Ann  Marie  Barrett,  Michael  Greenler,  Paula  Coates,  John  Holt,  Carole 
Parker,  and  Robert  Murphy.  Ann  Marie  and  Mike  were  the  winners 
and  each  received  a  block  of  paper.  Robert  Murphy  and  Carole  Parker 
guessed  the  secret  word  and  received  pencils  as  prizes.  All  contestants 
were  given  library  slips.  C.  P. 


SPORTS 


INTRAMURAL  VOLLEYBALL 

The  intramural  volleyball  tournament  resulted  in  a  three-way  tie. 
The  three  teams  competing  for  the  coveted  championship  were  the 
Sophomore  Jackers,  Sophomore  Six’s,  and  Freshman  Frappers.  The 
Jackers  team  included  G.  Haigh,  M.  Cahill,  R.  Harris,  W.  Blackstock, 
Wm.  Nicora,  J.  McDonald,  R.  Aaronian,  J.  Gallant,  L.  Annaloro,  and 
R.  Perry.  The  six  members  of  the  Six’s  were  L.  Berg,  B.  Russell,  J.  Ord, 
E.  Arlit,  R.  Graham,  and  C.  Carroll.  The  Frappers  were  R.  Munroe, 
L.  Despres,  A.  Zigelis,  V.  Battaglioli,  W.  Stanley,  B.  Crawford,  J.  Burke, 
J.  Walvius,  L.  Colby,  and  C.  Mattraw. 


GIRLS’  SPORTS 

On  Thursday,  May  5th,  the  Boosters’  Club  of  North  Andover  held 
an  “All-Sport  Banquet.”  It  was  the  first  of  its  kind  in  the  history  of  the 
school. 

The  girls’  basketball  team,  boys’  basketball  team,  football,  baseball, 
and  track  teams,  the  cheerleaders,  and  the  band  were  the  honored  guests. 

Those  girls  receiving  varsity  letters  for  basketball  were  Dot  Paradis, 
Priscilla  Marrs,  Maureen  Smith,  Roberta  Bamford,  Francie  Broderick, 
Charlotte  West,  Thalia  Currier,  Audrey  Currier,  Rosemary  Cashman, 
Ida  Mammino,  Jeanne  Giard,  Joan  Valliere,  and  Corinne  Smith  and 
Elsie  Thomas,  managers. 

Those  senior  girls  receiving  varsity  sweaters  were  Priscilla  Marrs, 
Maureen  Smith,  Roberta  Bamford,  and  Elsie  Thomas. 

The  cheerleaders  were  each  awarded  an  American  Beauty  rose.  It  was 
an  unforgettable  event  enjoyed  by  all. 

Our  newly-organized  softball  team  got  under  way  recently,  with  seven 
games  scheduled  for  the  season.  Those  trying  out  for  the  team  were 
Jeanne  Giard,  Ida  Mammino,  Maureen  Smith,  Carolyn  Hawkes,  Ann 
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Doherty,  Alice  Sargent,  Nancy  Saul,  Carole  Parker,  Charlotte  Caron, 
Dot  Paradis,  and  Flo  Legare.  We  wish  the  team  the  best  of  luck! 


P.  D.  M. 


BOYS’  SPORTS 
Baseball 


0- 

\\ 


North  Andover  vs.  Burlington 

It  was  Doug  Morse  all  the  way  as  North  Andover  took  the  first  game 
of  the  season.  Though  Burlington  chalked  up  twelve  hits,  Morse  was 
toughest  when  the  chips  were  down,  and  Burlington  left  thirteen  men 
stranded.  J.  Lyon,  C.  Kettinger,  and  W.  Stanwood  all  drove  in  runs. 
The  final  score  was  4-3. 

North  Andover  vs.  Howe 

North  Andover  won  its  second  vistory  at  the  expense  of  Howe.  It  was 
Gallant’s  homer  in  the  fifth  inning  that  proved  to  be  the  deciding  factor. 
Others  who  helped  determine  our  victory  were  R.  Munroe,  W.  Stan¬ 
wood,  N.  Heinze,  C.  Kettinger,  M.  Kilcourse,  and  J.  Lyon.  The  final 
score  was  5-3. 

North  Andover  vs.  Brooks 

North  Andover  won  its  third  straight  game  of  the  season  against 
Brooks.  W.  Stanwood  was  the  star  of  the  game.  D.  Morse  started  the 
game  but  was  relieved  in  the  sixth  by  R.  Munroe.  The  final  score  was 
8-7. 


Track 

North  Andover  vs.  Phillips  Academy  J.  V.’s 

It  was  a  more  experienced  and  older  Phillips  team  that  swept  over 
North  Andover  at  the  winner’s  home  field  by  a  score  of  62-24.  Ted  Snell 
was  high  scorer  for  North  Andover  with  fifteen  points.  He  won  the  hun¬ 
dred  eighty  low  hurdles.  Other  scorers  for  North  Andover  were  C. 
Hutchins,  who  won  the  mile  run,  B.  Kalinowski,  who  placed  second  in 
the  running  high  jump,  and  R.  Ela,  who  placed  third  in  the  eight  hun¬ 
dred  eighty  yard  run.  It  was  North  Andover’s  first  start  and  the  boys 
are  improving  with  every  practice  session. 

North  Andover’s  track  team,  though  young  and  inexperienced,  made 
a  fine  showing  in  its  first  County  Track  Meet.  Ted  Snell,  a  junior,  won 
fourth  place  in  the  low  hurdles  class.  The  North  Andover  relay  team, 
made  up  of  sophomore  R.  Harris,  juniors  C.  Hutchins  and  B.  Kalinow¬ 
ski,  and  senior  V.  DiMano,  beat  Methuen’s  relay  team.  Each  boy  on 
the  North  Andover  relay  team  was  awarded  a  medal. 

In  a  meet  against  Salem  High,  North  Andover  lost  by  a  score  of  55-22. 
Ted  Snell  won  the  100  yard  dash  in  11  seconds,  and  the  220  in  23.2  sec¬ 
onds.  Bob  Harris  finished  third  in  both  of  these  events.  Ben  Kalinowski 
finished  third  in  the  440,  Larry  Corcoran  took  second  place  in  the  880, 
and  Chuck  Hutchins  took  third  in  the  mile  run.  Ben  Kalinowski  finished 
second  in  the  high  jump,  while  Chuck  Hutchins  and  Andy  Zigelis  tied 
for  third  in  this  event.  Ben  took  third  in  the  shot  put. 


A.  Z  and  R.  N. 
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Lawrencian,  Lawrence  High  School,  Lawrence,  Mass. — Thank  you 
for  the  recent  praise  given  us:  “We  compliment  you  on  your  outstanding 
literary  section.  ‘Dragnet'  by  Thomas  Hamilton,  which  appeared  in 
your  February  issue,  was  very  amusing." 

Y our  paper  has  certainly  maintained  a  high  standard  during  this  past 
year. 

Orange  and  Black,  Union  College,  Barbourville,  Kentucky — We  would 
like  to  extend  our  belated  congratulations  to  Carolyn  Dushame,  an 
alumna  of  Johnson  High  School.  Carolyn  was  one  of  four  girls  who 
comprised  the  court  of  the  Homecoming  Queen.  Through  an  oversight 
on  our  part,  this  event,  which  took  place  in  February,  was  not  men¬ 
tioned  in  our  column. 

Indiana  Technician,  Indiana  Technical  College,  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana 
- — We  are  happy  to  welcome  you  as  the  latest  addition  to  our  list  of 
exchanges.  Your  humor  section  is  one  of  the  best  seen  yet.  Borrowed: 
“There  are  three  swift  means  of  communication,  telegraph,  telephone, 
and  tell-a- woman."  “Thoughts  for  the  Day"  is  an  excellent  idea.  We're 
interested  to  know  who  contributed  the  ones  titled  “Take  Time."  Your 
sports  section  covers  every  form  of  athletics.  Sports  editor  Richard 
Crider  does  a  superb  job  of  compiling  all  the  data. 

The  Oriole,  Richland  Center  High  School,  Richland  Center,  Wiscon¬ 
sin — “Laugh  Away"  is  very  amusing.  Borrowed:  “Sign  in  restaurant: 
This  is  to  notify  customers  that  our  crockery  and  cutlery  are  not  medi¬ 
cine — they  are  not  to  be  taken  after  meals."  Another  equally  amusing 
section  was  “Me  and  My  Double."  Borrowed:  “Dollar  a  Second — Book¬ 
keeping  classes,  You  are  There — U.  S.  and  World  History  classes,  Truth 
or  Consequences — The  Office." 

'k  d'  d* 

The  Chronicle,  Arlington  Senior  High  School,  Arlington,  Mass. — No 
school  has  been  able  to  parallel  your  “Song  Hits."  Borrowed:  “Crazy 
Auto — I  couldn't  get  the  thing  started  this  morning.  Shake,  Rattle  and 
Roll — It  finally  went.  Mr.  Sandman — First  period  Monday  morning. 
Why  Don’t  You  Believe  Mel — I  left  my  homework  on  top  of  my  bureau. 
Earth  Angel — She  passed  me  in  English.  Let  Me  Go,  Lover — I  have  to 
graduate  this  year.  Make  Yourself  Comfortable — In  study  period.  Count 
Your  Blessings — You  who  don't  take  Latin." 


Tattler,  Nashua  High  School,  Nashua,  New  Hampshire — Thanks  for 


22 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


your  compliments:  “Your  departments  are  all  tops.  The  coverage  of 
school  events  is  the  best  seen  yet.  Keep  it  up!” 

The  cartoons  entitled  “Dicky  Doos”  is  very  clever.  “Teachers  OfT 
Limits”  was  a  terrific  idea. 

^  ^  ^  ^  ^ 

Headlight,  Marblehead  High  School,  Marblehead,  Mass. — We  appre¬ 
ciate  your  comments  about  us:  “Your  Magazine  is  very  well  done  and 
has  a  large  variety  of  literary  and  humorous  articles.  Keep  up  the  good 
work!” 

Your  column  “Introducing”  is  a  very  good  idea. 

- 1  -  *  j '  ^ 

The  Radiator,  Somerville  High  School,  Somerville,  Mass. — Borrowed: 
“Epitaph  for  a  be-bopper:  This  time  he’s  really  gone.’  Sign  in  employ¬ 
ment  office:  ‘Wanted — Understudy  for  human  cannonball.  Must  be 
willing  to  travel!’  ” 

^  % 

The  Swampscotta,  Swampscott  High  School,  Swampscott,  Mass. — 
Borrowed  from  your  Hit  Parade:  “7 Need  You  Now — Straight  ‘A’  report 
cards.  Heaven  Was  Never  Like  This — Assembly  during  Math  period. 
I’ve  Got  My  Eyes  on  You — Who  took  the  extra  roll  off  the  lunch  counter?” 

^  ' l'  - l -  w 

Aegis,  Beverly  High  School,  Beverly,  Mass. — Borrowed  from  T.  V. 
Programs:  “ Dangerous  Assignment — Thesis.  Fireside  Theatre — Boiler 
Room.  Circle  Theatre — Geometry.  You  Asked  For  It — Detention.  Love 
of  Life — Vacations.  The  Brighter  Day — Saturday.” 

This  being  our  last  issue  we,  the  exchange  editors,  would  like  to  thank 
all  the  schools  who  exchanged  with  us.  Without  them,  this  column 
wouldn’t  have  been  possible.  L.  E.  M.  &  C.  T. 


What’s  in  a  Name? 

Have  you  heard  about  the  fellow  who  called  his  jalopy  “Flattery” 
because  it  got  him  nowhere? 

^ 

Youth  is  that  time  of  life  when  people  are  too  old  to  take  advice. 

Teen-age  is  when  youngsters  aren’t  bright  enough  to  realize  their 
parents  couldn’t  be  that  stupid. 

^  if:  5jc  ^  :{: 

Past  experience  should  be  a  guide  post,  not  a  hitching  post. 

The  animal  most  women  like  to  bring  out  in  men  is  mink. 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


23 


Compliments  of 


GLENNIE'S  DAIRY 

□  □□ 


A  Part  of  Your  Community  Since  1890 


□□□ 


198  MASS.  AVENUE  NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


Compliments 

of 


A  FRIEND 


THOMPSON’S 

GOOD  FOOD  AT 
POPULAR  PRICES 

Jet.  Routes  114  and  125 
Wilson’s  Corner  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  4309 

SYDNEY  THOMPSON,  Mgr. 


Telephone  9735  or  32216 

SCHRUENDER 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENCY 

77  Checkering  Road 
North  Andover,  Mass. 

George  H.  Schruender  Listings 

Marguerite  Sullivan  Schruender  Solicited 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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ROAD  SERVICE  ACCESSORIES 

TURNPIKE  SERVICE  STATION 

For  Courteous,  Efficient  Service 

YOUR  TEXACO  DEALER 

E.  W.  Saul 

1705  TURNPIKE  STREET  ROUTE  114  NO.  ANDOVER 


Telephone  23309 

FRED  A.  HENNING 

INSURANCE 

Life  -  Accident  -  Hospital  -  Fire 
Liability 

193  Newbury  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

COMPLIMENTS 

OF  A 

FRIEND 

DEHULLU'S  MARKET 

FOR  A  SNACK  FOR  A  TREAT 

THE  PLACE  IS 

□ 

THE  DEN 

60  UNION  STREET 

Clams  -  Pizza  -  Spaghetti 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS.  j 

Sandwiches 

Tels.  32787-32788 

Route  114,  Den  Rock  Road  Tel.  9888 

ELITE  PHARMACY 

Joseph  Campione,  Reg.  Ph. 

TAYLOR  SHOP 

Our  Pharmacy  is  Your  Family’s 
Beauty,  Health  and  Prescription 

□ 

Center 

220  Middlesex  St.,  No.  Andover,  Mass,  j 

Tel.  33979 

398  ESSEX  STREET 

LAWRENCE,  MASS. 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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CAL1RI,  INCORPORATED 

Diamond  Merchants  and  Silversmiths 

Visit  Our  Silver  Room 

447  ESSEX  STREET  Near  Hampshire  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


LONGBOTTOM’S  MARKET 

Compliments  of 

“GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT” 

VIRGINIAS 

SHOE  AND  CLOTHING 

Tel.  6188  -  6189  -  6180 

87  Main  Street  North  Andover 

134  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  Lawrence  26662 

MAC’S  GENERAL  STORE 

Lawrence  Rubber  Co. 

PAPERS  —  CANDY  —  ICE  CREAM 

SPORTING  GOODS 

GROCERIES  —  GREETING  CARDS 

SPORT  CLOTHING 

MOCCASINS 

FROZEN  FOODS 

RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

7  Johnson  Street 

Tel.  30697  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

464  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

GEO.  LORD  6c  SON 

HERBERT  H.  LYONS 

Established  1869 

LINENS  —  HANDKERCHIEFS 

“THE  STORE  of  BETTER  SHOES” 

ART  GOODS 

445  Essex  Street 

259  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Lawrence,  Mass. 

Tel.  30801 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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DAVIS  &  FURBER  MACHINE  CO. 


NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 


DIVIDENDS  on  SAVINGS  DEPOSITS 
AT  3  %  PER  ANNUM 

MERRIMACK 

COOPERATIVE  BANK 

264  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Complete  Equipment  for  Every  Sport 

WHITWORTHS 

RUBBER  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 
STORE 

581  Essex  Street  Lawrence 


Compliments  of 

GENE  DALEY'S 
TEXACO  STATION 

South  Lawrence,  Mass. 

For  Quality  Clothes  for  Men  and  Boys 
Since  1880 

COME  TO 

MACARTNEY’S 

Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

LAMEY  -  WELLEHAN 

Successors  to  D.  D.  Mahony  &  Sons 

SHOES  AND  HOSIERY 
FOR 

EVERY  OCCASION 
331  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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HOLLIN’S  SUPER  SERVICE 

GASOLINE  AND  OILS 

Compliments  of 

High  Pressure  Lubrication  -  Tires 

Range  and  Fuel  Oils 

SCOTT  JEWELRY 

Dial  28604  50  Massachusetts  Avenue 

No.  Andover,  Mass. 

428  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

*ssb]^[  ‘eouajAve^  xassg  ggg 

ZUBER  CHOATE  CO. 

uv'ij  pBpng  ;udiudauoj  mQ  dsfi 

The  Home  of 

BOTANY  500  CLOTHES  FOR  MEN 

—  ONIHXOTO  S.N3PI  — 

559  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

ANVXSia  V  *s 

Compliments  of 

Oij  3UJ03  oj  no^  Auj  XITAV  H  ^upjyj 
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T.  J.  BUCKLEY  CO. 

EARLINGTONS 

FURNITURE 

SPORTSWEAR  FOR  MEN 

AND  BOYS 

□ 

269-273  Essex  Street  Lawrence 

284  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

A.  B.  SUTHERLAND  CO. 

DEPARTMENT  STORE 

□ 

TELEPHONE  37173 

309  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 
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North  Andover  High-Lites 


“YOU’LL  FIND  IT  ALL  AT  TREAT’S” 

Everything  in  the  Line  of  Sports 

TREAT  HARDWARE  CORP. 

582  ESSEX  STREET  Dial  5115  25  BROADWAY 

Lawrence,  Massachusetts 
“The  House  That  Stands  for  Quality” 


FRANK’S  ATLANTIC 
SERVICE 

Odelle  F.  Cashman,  Prop. 


J.  W.  HERON 

R.  C.  A.  RADIO  and  TELEVISION 
93  Water  Street  No.  Andover 


GAS  -  OIL  -  BATTERIES 
TIRES  -  TUBES  -  ACCESSORIES 

4  Main  Street  Tel.  7373 


Compliments  of 


CAMPBELLS  MARKET 

Groceries  and  Provisions 
127  Waverly  Road 


D.  MANGANO  &  SONS 

Plumbing  and  Heating  Contractors 

Telephone  21415 

61  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 


“FRIENDLY  AND  COURTEOUS” 


FRED  HILTON 

RANGE  AND  FUEL  OIL 
EXPERT  LUBRICATION 


Cor.  Salem  and  So.  Union  Streets 
South  Lawrence 


LAKESIDE 

FILLING  STATION 

Albert  G.  Shellnutt,  Proprietor 


Cor.  Osgood  Street  and  Great  Pond  Road 
“LET’S  GET  ACQUAINTED” 
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CARL  W.  KNIGHTLY 

Johnson  High  School  —  1920 


FUNERAL  DIRECTOR  AND  EMBALMER 

MODERN  FUNERAL  HOME 

□ 


449  BROADWAY 


LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

NORTH  ANDOVER 

MIDDLESEX  MARKET 

COAL  COMPANY 

Francis  Holmes,  Prop. 

Telephone  21632 

14  MAIN  STREET 

Cor.  Middlesex  Street  and  Mass.  Avenue 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

GREATER  LAWRENCE 
NEW  CAR  DEALERS 
ASSOCIATION 
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Compliments  of 

MESSINA'S  MARKET 


156  SUTTON  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


VAL'S  RESTAURANT 

ORDERS  PUT  UP  TO  TAKE  OUT 

Sandwiches  and  Coffee  for  Private 
Parties  -  We’ll  Deliver 

Tel.  26716 

91  Main  Street  North  Andover,  Mass. 
Compliments  of 

Finneran’s  Drug  Store 

□ 

130  Main  Street 
North  Andover 


F.  M.  &  T.  E.  ANDREW 

INSURANCE 

REALTORS 

Over  50  Years  of  Honorable  Dealing 

Bay  State  Building  Lawrence,  Mass. 
Tel.  7121 


Compliments  of 

JOHN  R.  HOSKING 
STATIONER 

Milton  Bradley  School  Supplies 
512  Essex  Street  Tel.  7929  Lawrence 

Compliments  of 

LEGARE’S  MARKET 

QUALITY  MEATS 
and 

FANCY  GROCERIES 


SUTTON'S  MILL 

Manufacturers  of 

WOOLEN  GOODS 
FOR  WOMEN’S  APPAREL 
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Cameracraft  Shop,  Inc. 

CAMERAS,  PROJECTORS 
DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 


515  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Phone  30776 


GREAT  POND  AGENCY 

“SOURCE  OF  SERVICE” 

INSURANCE  —  REAL  ESTATE 

108  Main  Street 
Tel.  7620 

Harry  R.  Dow  III,  Mgr. 

S.  A.  DiMauro,  Realtor 


THE  BOYNTON  PRESS,  INC. 

COMMERCIAL  PRINTING  •  RAISED  PRINTING 


J 


nuitations 


Compliments  of 

Galvagna’s  Groceries 

53a  Union  Street 
Lawrence,  Mass. 


TROMBLY  BROS. 
SERVICE  STATION 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 
IGNITION,  CARBURETOR  AND 
BRAKE  REPAIR 

Oil  Burner  Sales  and  Service 
Range  and  Fuels — Wholesale  and  Retail 

Charter  Busses  Tel.  31031  or  20657 
Sutton  Street  North  Andover 


Compliments  of 

NUTTER’S  HARDWARE 

PAINTS  and  WALLPAPER 

THE 

JAMES  P.  H AINSWORTH 
INSURANCE  AGENCY 

150  Main  Street  North  Andover 

CASHMAN’S 

SERVICE  STATION 

Raymond  Cashman,  Prop. 

GAS,  OIL,  BATTERIES,  TIRES 
TUBES  AND  ACCESSORIES 

Sutton  Street  North  Andover 
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MANHATTAN  MARKET 

ANDREW  F.  COFFIN 

•J.  Brand,  Prop. 

INSURANCE 

Groceries,  Meats  and  Provisions 

Real  Estate  -  Notary  Public 

Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Phone  32104 

69  Main  Street,  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephones 

121  ]/2  Marblehead  Street,  No.  Andover 

Office— 84074  Home— 27338 

THE  FURNITURE  BARN 

MEAGANS 

REXALL  DRUG  STORE 

FINE  FURNITURE 

AT  LOW  PRICES 

□ 

Wilson’s  Corner  North  Andover 

Telephone  28138 

48  Water  Street  North  Andover 

Compliments  of 

THE  ANDOVER  SAVINGS  BANK 

ANDOVER  NORTH  ANDOVER  METHUEN 
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PHELAN’S 

WOODY'S 

FEATURING 

FLAVORLAND 

Fried  Clams  French  Fries 

/  Chicken  Bar-B-Q's  Pepper  Steaks 
Fried  Chicken  Hot  Dogs 

□ 

All  Kinds  of  Sandwiches 

Tel.  26991 

Try  some  of  our  FRIED  FISH  served 

85  Main  Street  North  Andover 

with  French  Fries 

We  specialize  in  orders  put  up  to  take  out 

f.{  ,  ij-  .f7  A'  ’/  -A  *  :i\  /\f  v.  A' A 

Chicicering  Road,  North  Andover 

> 
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Bunny's  Restaurant  and  Catering  Service 


■■K 


WE  CATER  ANYWHERE  —  TO  ANY  SIZE  AFFAIR 

‘  5  ^  ff  |  ■  '  p|| 

Kenneth  and  Charles  Dobson,  Props. 


. 


44 


Caterer  of  Distinction 
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Den  Rock  Road,  Lawrence 
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Dial  4323 
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R.  GEORGE  CARON 
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CRANE  HARDWARE  CO. 

■-  "■  :  vx  ,,  \ 

FUNERAL  HOME  , 

Paints—Householdwares— Glass 

r  k  '''  '‘v 

and  Electrical  Supplies 

.  •  •  4, •  >'Vj% ■"  ^  ;  ;  -  ] 1 4  1 '  A  A;  v 

Non-Sectarian 

i:  1 

30  Main  Street  North  Andover 

'  r.y 

Telephone  7787 

Tel.  5732  ,  -4  .'4' '  '  J 

78  Main  Street  North  Andover 

’  \  -  7  '  '  v  -At'  •  A  1  \  ,  vj;  1 

Vi  ‘  \\ 


If 


fe  l,  K  V'  /• 


/Vy 


EVERY  HIGH  SCHOOL  GIRL  KNOWS 
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IS  TOPS  FOR  CLOTHES 


Xu 
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BOSTON  15,  MASSACHUSETTS 
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You  are  cordially  invited  to  explore  the  advantages  of 

CO-OPERATIVE  EDUCATION 


Nearly  3000  young  men  and  women  now  enrolled  as  upper¬ 
classmen  in  the  DAY  COLLEGES  at  NORTHEASTERN 
are  profiting  from  study  on  the  CO-OPERATIVE  PLAN. 
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Programs  lead  to  the  degrees  of 
Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Science 


■A, 


fc 


COLLEGE  of  liberal  arts 
COLLEGE  OF  EDUCATION 


COLLEGE  OF  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
COLLEGE  OF  ENGINEERING  )¥y: 


The  combination  of  academic  instruction  at  NORTHEASTERN  and  supervised 
co-operative  employment  in  business,  industry,  and  the  social  agencies  consti¬ 
tutes  sound  preparation  for  a  wide  variety  of  responsible  positions. 

"Co-op”  students  earn  a  major  portion  of  their  college  expenses. 


EVENING  DIVISION 


"i  Mrjfc 
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Programs  available  in  the  fields  of  Liberal  Arts >  Business, 


and  Engineering  lead  to  appropriate  bachelor  or  associate  degrees. 
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SEPTEMBER  REGISTRATION 


I  SCHOLARSHIPS 


FOR  CATALOG  —  MAIL  THIS  COUPON 


V-  p 
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1  ... 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

Director  of  Admissions 
Boston  15 r  Massachusetts 

Please  send  me  a  catalog.  I  am  particularly  interested  in  the 

DAY  COLLEGES  EVENING  SCHOOLS 

□  College  of  Education  t  O  Evening  Divisioh  of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□  College  of  Liberal  Arts  □  School  of  Business  (Evening  Sessions) 

i  D  College  of  Engineering  □  Lincoln  Institute  (Engineering  Courses) 

□  College  of  Business  Administration  <  ‘  -  .  . 

Name........ . . . . . . . dL . .  •  ( 


Address. 
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